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Miſcellanies. 
ECC 


IDECRE E for Conclud- 
ing the TREATY between 
Dr. SwiFr and Mrs. Loxs. 


I ' fignifyed to us, that 
1 W8YEC there | 7 

Dae here is now a ireaty 
| of Acquaintance on Foot 
 -"** * - between. Dr... Gwe/# .of 
Leiceſter-felds, on the one Part, and 
Mrs. Long of Albemarle- ſtreet, on the 
other Part. And whereas the ſaid 
Dr. Swift, upon the Score of his 
Merit, and extraordinary Qualities, 
B doth 


HERE As it hath been 
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2 Mi ſcellanies. 

doth claim the ſole and undoubted 
ö Right, That all Perſons whatſoever, 
7 ſhall make ſuch Advances to him, 
as he pleaſes to demand ; any Law, 
Claim, Cuſtom, Privilege' of Sex, 
Beauty, Fortune, or Quality, to tlie 
contrary notwithſtanding. 

| And whereas the ſaid Mrs. Long, 
humbly acknowledging and allowing 
the Right of the ſaid Doctor, doth 
| vet inſiſt upon certain Privileges anad 
Exceptions, as a Lady of the ToAs T,, 


— & VEE: 
— —— 
— — 


| | Theſe Verſes were written by the Lord 2 
Wharton round one of the 'Toaſting-Glaſſes 
: of the Kit-Cat-Club, F703. | 


Fill the Glaſs ; let the Hauthoys ſound; 
[/ Whilſt bright Long)'s Health goes round: 
With eternal Beauty bleſt, 
Ever blooming, ſtill the beſt ; 
1 Drink your Glaſs, and think the reſt. 
= >. which 


A 


Miſcellanies. 3 


which Privileges, ſhe doth alledge, 
are excepted out of the Doctor's 
general Claim, and which ſhe can- 
not betray, without injuring the 
whole Body, whereof ſhe is a Mem- 
ber : By which Impediment the faid 
Treaty is not yet brought to a Con- 
cluſion ; to the great Grievance and 
Dammage of Mrs. Van Homrigb, and 
her fair Daughter Heſſy. © 


And whereas the Deciſion of this 


weighty - Cauſe 1s referred to Us, 
in our Judicial Capacity ; We, out 
of our tender Regard to Truth and 
Juſtice, having heard and duly con- 
{idered the Allegations of both Par- 


ties, do Declare, Adjudge, Decree, 


and Determine, That the ſaid 
Mrs. Long, notwithſtanding any 


Privileges the may claim as afore- 


ſaid, as a Lady of the ToAsr, ſhall, 
without Eflain or Demurr, in Two 


Hours after the Publiſhing of this 
our DRCRRE, make all Advances to 
the ſaid Doctor, that he ſhall de- 

"V2 mand ; 


Miſcellanies. 

mand; And that the ſaid Advances 
{hall 981 be made to the ſaid Doctor, 
as Un Homme ſans Conſequence; but 


purely upon Account of his great 
Merit. 


And We do hereby ſtrictly forbid 
the ſaid Mrs. Yan Homrigh, and her 
fair Daughter Heſy, to aid, abett, 
comfort or encourage her the ſaid 
Mrs. Long, in her Diſobedience for 
the Future. And in Conſideration 
of the ſaid Mrs. Long's being a 


Toasr, we think it juſt and rea- 


ſonable, That the ſaid Doctor ſhould 

ermit her in all Companies to give 
her ſelf the Reputation of being one 
of his Acquaintance ; which no other 
Lady ſhall preſume to do, upon any 
Pretence whatſoever, without his 


eſpecial Leave and Licenſe firft * 


and obtained. 
B Ef pecial Command, 
G. V. Honn len. | 
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Mliſcellanies. 5 


To Mrs. ANNE LoNc, at 
Draycot, near Chippen- 
ham, in Wiltſhire. 


Te OR ot oO Lo Too LOWoL. Cato TeFa PoFora 


From the Orifice of my Ink-pot, when 
January was juſt expiring ; in the 
Tear 1690-1. 


£# Y your gentle Reſpite of 
B & Writing, and ſeeming Si- 
78885 lence, I began to be divi- 

e ded with my ſelf, whe- 
ther to congratulate your joyful Re- 
ſurrection, or to condole your late 
ill Diſtemper, till the Tranſport of 
TO your 


vo 


* 
2 
of 


6 Miſcellantes, 


your obliging Lines ſoon reſolv'd 
my Doubt. 


And glad am Imy Med c ine came too late, 


But whydon tTou your Cure communicate? 


Jam (altho' I fay it) of a very 


flexible Difpoſition towards Recon- 


cilements ; and the rather, when 


conjur'd to it by ſo potent a Char- 
mer as your ſelf. And therefore, 
muſty Mrs. Muſe, let's kiſs and be 
Friends; for thy Meeter (they ſay) 


exceeds moſt Medicines ; and yet I 
fancy, I have a Medicine that out- 


does thy Meeter. And tho' Lerinda 
perhaps may not want 1t her ſelf, 
yet happily ſhe may have an Oppor- 


tunity of befriending a Paſſion of her 
own creating with it: And therefore 


it is but requifite and civil, that ſhe 
be ſoon ſupplyed, to fave the ſweet 


Life of a Langniſher from expi- 


nng 


Tl 


MiſceBamet 7 


To Cure the Wound of 
LOVE 


T 4 K E 4 Ounces of Diſcretion, 8 of 
Conſideration, 10 Grains of Jucund- 
ii), 12 Drachms of Indifferency, 8 
Pounds of Inconſtancy, 3 Scruples of 
Patience, half a Handful of Hatred, 
3 good Handfuls of Employment, 1x 
Tears Hebetude, 14 Tears Abſence, 
5 Ounces of the Under-Leather of that 

| Man's Shoes who never knew Sorrow ;; 
the conſtant Company of 9 Travellers, 
that returned home Honeſt : When you 
have obtained theſe, boil them in your 
Brain 7 Months without Intermiſfion, 
till a third part is conſumed ; ſtill ftir- 
ring it as it boils, with that End of a 
Nun 's Busk which is uſually next to ber 
Navel ; cooling it with 7 Sighs of a 
forſaken Lougr's Breath : And when ut 
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oY Miſcellanies, 7 
your obliging Lines ſoon reſolvd ri 

#8 my Doubt. % 

And glad am Imy Med cine came too late, 


But why don tTou your Cure comm unicate® 


I am (altho' I ſay it) ofa very 
flexible Diſpoſition towards Recon- 
cilements ; and the rather, when 
conjur'd to it by fo potent a Char- 

mer as your ſelf. And therefore, 
muſty Mrs. Muſe, let's kiſs and be 
Friends; for thy Meeter (they ſay) 
exceeds moſt Medicines ; and yet I 

fancy, I have a Medicine that out- 
does thy Meeter. And tho' Lerinda 
perhaps may not want 1t her ſelf, 
yet happily ſhe may have an Oppor- 
tunity of befriending a Paſſion of her 
own creating with 1t : And therefore 
it is but requiſite and civil, that ſhe 
be ſoon ſupplyed, to fave the ſweet 
Life of a Langniſher from  expi- 
£4 ring 


Miſcellanieſ. „ 
ring at the Shadow of her Shoe- 
buckle. 


To Cure the Wound of 
F 


74 KE 4 Ounces of Diſcretion, 8 of 8 

Confideration, 10 Grains of Jucund- 
ty, 12 Drachms of Indifferency, 6 
Pounds of Inconftancy, 3 Scruples of 
Patience, Half a Handful of Hatred, 
3 good Handfuls of Employment, 1 x 
Tears Hebetude, 14 Tears Abſence, 
5 Ounces of the Under-Leather of that 
Man's Shoes who never knew Sorrow ;; 
the conſtant Company of 9 Travellers, 
that returned home Honeſt: When you 
have obtained theſe, boil them in your 
Brain 7 Months without Intermiſſon, 
till a third part is conſumed ; ſtill flir- 
ring it as it boils, with that End of a 
Nun 's Busk which is uſually next to her 
Navel ; cooling it with 7 Sighs of a 
forſaken Lougr's Breath : And when it 
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8 Miſcellanies. 


7s cool enough, ſpread it on the Skin of 


a diſcontentedd Lover's Breaſt that has 

newly hanged himſelf + and apply it 

plaiſter-wiſe blood warm to your Heart. 

Be ſure you take not off the Plaiſter, 

till it comes away of it ſelf. Proba- 
tum. 


Well! and what ſay you now, 
Forſooth ? Am not I to be truſted 
24 Hours with my own Heart, think 
you, when | have ſuch a pure > Piece 
of Infallibility by me ? This is a 
Preparative in Pickle, in caſe the 
fair Bellecinda ſhould breathe out 
ſome ſore Symptoms of Severity. 


O rare! now the Murder is out: 
And now I am thinking of Scandal, pray 
do you know the Man That hath cauſed 
all this Tattle with Beau Dormer's 
Spouſe ? Pray, do 1 know the fair 
Lady that asks nie that cunning 


Queſtion ? Do but ſee how it bluſhes 


in the very repeating it! Sure there 
N 


ES 


Ty. 


Miſcellanies. 9 


is ſomething more than ordinary in 


the Matter; my quick-ſcented Jea- 
louſie ſmells a Rat. It muſt be ſo. 
It is he, and can be no body elſe. 
Now muſt I forgive him too, and 
pardon all his Infinuation, it having 
let me into ſuch an happy Converſe 
with ſo ſweet a Scr ibe. I muſt con- 
feſs, had it been my own Caſe, I 
know not how 1 might have been 
tempted into the like Enormity, un- 
der ſuch powerful Charms as Lerinda 
is Miſtreſs of. 
never make me eat my Words, Ihave 
ſaid of him; for that would be ſome- 
thing too hard upon me to do, they 
being written over the Steam of an 
Inchanted Caſtle. 

Your Flead Rabbit left the Town 


Yeſterday, and is gone to ſuck his 


dry Grandame. It he makes you 

not a Viſit before he returns, I will 
pronounce him Clown of all Clowns. 
You ſeem to expreſs a moſt wonder- 
ful ſweet Diſpoſition in making the 


G beſt 


However, he ſhall 
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io Mi ſcellanies. 
beſt Conſtruction of my ill Nature. 


For 1 ſhall till ſtick to my new Hu- 


mour of Woman-hating, as Occaſion 
ſhall offer. Nor expect no Cauſe of 
Prevention, except 1t be by a Smile 


from Bellecinda. What flattering 


Author 1s it, I wonder, that you 


have ſo luckily ſtumbled upon, to 
delude, and tickle your Fancy : For, 


F you the Silver were, and we the Droſs, 
Why did Dame Eve hop home by weeping-croſs ? 


Mas fhe not fram' d of Father Adam's Rib? 


Then, by your Leave, your Author tells a Fib, 
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| LERINDA's 
RETURN. 


4 Ne no, *tis not Lerinda's Ghoſt we lee, 


Tis ſhe herſelf, the charming, very She. 
There's ſo much of the Lilly and the Roſe, 
This Form to bea Ghoſt, we can't ſuppoſe. 
She ſuch a freſh and bluſhing Look puts on, 
The Name of Ghoſt muſt not be thought upon: 

C2 ---.. ar 


12 Mi ſcellanies. 
For thro her Fra me, methinks, is plainly ſeen 


That ſhining Heav'nly Soul which dwells 
[ within, 


Ring, ring the Bells, nay, ring the Belfry 


[down, 


To ſpeak Lerinda's Welcome to the Town. 
Build Pyramids of Bonfires; let all blaze, 
Whilſt we on fair Lerinda's Beauty gaze. 


Ne'er fear the Town' s being burnt ; for tis 
no doubt, 
Lerinda's brighter Flames will put all out. 


Thrice welcome to the Light of this bright 
[ Day, 
Her Sun.ſhine melts the very Cold away. 
How fadly did we droop for thy Reflex! 
Thou only Pride and Glory of thy Sex! . 


See vonder! | how the Blazing. Star appears! 


Ser what a Luſtre in Herſelf ſhe bears | 


Her 


He 


At 


r 


Al 
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Miſeelantes, [ Z 


Her lovely Charms all our dull Thoughts i in- 
[ſpires, 


Andi in our Hearts creates us new Deſt res. 


Now, Sparks, look to your ſelves, ſpruce} 
up, and dreſs, 
And languiſh at Lerinda's Comelineſs, 


When with her Eyes, the Sight of yours\ 


[you bleſs. 
For when Heav'n has beſtow'd us ſuch a 


[Bleſſing, 


Who can't but think of Prinking and of 


[Dreſſing ? 


Now for the Park and Plays your ſelves pre- 


[pare, 
And ſtrive RAE firſt ſhall meet Lerizdathere, 


Then to theMuſick- houſe, which ſhou'd ſhe 
[ grace, 


Her Voter out- charms the Muſick of the 


[Place. 
All lofty Commodes thento hers muſt incak, 


When they Lerinda ſee, or hear her ſpeak. 


Should 
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14 Miſcellanies. 


Should you at Church but have a godly 
Mot ion, 
Lerindas Charms will hinder your Devotion. 
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[ For as your Zeal and Fervency grows faint, 


c 
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8 
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Lerinda there will be your only Saint. 


i] The fair Lerinda now does plainly ſhow, 


She as left Mortality, and Things below. 
Now let us all our ſtore of Incenſe 1 
For the gay Planet of the Weſt's Return. 
Of her Arrival let us bleſs the Hour, 


For ſhe's deſcended in a Golden Show'r. 


And with her does the beſt of Seaſons bring, 


The welcome Reſurrection of a backward 
Ss TPO [Spring, 
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S E the bright Lerinda walking, 


Reſiſtleſs Graces we admire : 
Hear the lovely Charmer talking, 
She gives to ev'ry Breaſt a Fire. 
Wi 
All our Youth, without repining, 
Proud and Happy in their Pains; 
To Her their humble Hearts reſigning, 


Glory ia their welcome Chains. 
III. Pleas'd 


CERA 


l 206 * ee. — Ar ey r * * 
00 1 b 


A WY 

» 9 
2 fs aii > 
= 3 ON RETRO, 4 


pg ear ws. on pt —_— 
3 


eee 
* 9 —_— 
ATOP > By ; 


— Cn 
* 


— ̃ — I IO ERC 
= = 4 jt 5 


* 5 
1 
my” $008 
- 8 N 
2 2 - 15 1 q 
7 7 0 K 7 E 3 
| ; 7 5 / o . 
A 7 2 7 2 4. ; Y 28 OY 5 


— ? 
>: 255 £ 
- F. r 3 
Y ; . 3 
7 


Pleas'd to hear the Wile complaining, 


How dear one View of her has coſt; 


Mhilſt they find their Paſſions reigning, © 


And all their boaſted wiſdom loſt. 
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HA T's the Difference be- 


—— 


in Bowl, 


tween a Nine-P 


nd a Woman's Breaſt ? 


_ — 
42 2. e 

n 

n 
. ” 


ie * 4 * - 
C ͤ ror 2g mn rr tne 
FFC 


SOLUTION. 
The One, may aſſect a Man 


the Other, bis Heart. 
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But on profounder Contemplation, 


| I ds conceive th? Interpretation 
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23 * 
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| Of your hard Bowl, and tender Breaſt, 


: To be more aptly thus expreſt 


Co To raiſe a Middle Pin, the Breaſt is known, 
| | ; Midale; Pin! to tumb] 
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1 die, bright Wife, I die, amidft your 
Charms! ; 40 ne 


Chear up dear Led reply d the Maid, 
| . diffolv'd 3 in am'rous Pain, 
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| Mes muſt dic (bright Boy, you know) 
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convince you, that I was out of the 
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20 Miſcellanies. 


N 1 


Oo „dee .  , 


dad © 2 on 


„ A 


May-Day, 1704, 

9 a Two Hours Walk by 

ed, I know there's 
tented with dull Friends, you muſt 


My Deareſt Lo NGY, 3 
CCE the Product of þ 
Severn Side ; had the 1 | 
Subject been better han- * 
ſome Thoughts in't would pleaſe | 
you : But fince you're humbly con- | 
e' en take up with dull Poetry. My | 
chief Reaſon for writing it, was to | 


Spleen ; and in the beſt manner I 
| could, 


Mi ſcellanies. 21 
could, to ſhew my Gratitude, for 
your not reſenting my 1 3 
cies whilſt I was in it. How une- 


qually does Fate diſpoſe of our In- 
tentions and Actions! Poor Peggy 


deſired a fine Thing, to put in her 


Table-Book, and hers is yet to be 
thought on: You did not think it 


worth while to ask for one, and, lo! 


tis come unlook'd for, and perhaps, 


unwelcome. Tis unreaſonable to 


trouble thee with an Inundation of 
ridiculous Stuff, both in Verſe and 
Proſe, all in one Day ; therefore, 
in meer Pity to thee, I end with the 

old, diſagreeable Aſſurance, of be- 
ing, Oc. | . 
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La Belle Inſenſible. 
Could never once wound CxLTA's Heart, 
Swore by his Quiver and his BoW. 

He firſt or laſt, would make her know, | 
What *twas an angry God t incenſe 


» 
85 

* ; . 
> 


She ſcornfully reply'd, Get hence, 
Ye ſniv'ling Chit ; my Fingers itch 
To take a Rod, and whip your Breech. 


Stark 


. 
3 


Stark mad with Rage, away he flings, 


And round his Mother's Knees he clings, 
Cries, Help me, Mother, Pm undone, 


My Empire is quite overthrown, 


s v +4 


If you deny your pow'rful Aid, M ie 
To puniſh an imperious Maid! 8 ba 
Ten Years, I've try'd my-keeneſt Shafts, ; 
She blunts em all, and at me laughs. if, 


I cannot bring her to Compliance 


- wW 


She ſets my. Godhead at Defianſſe. 


VłNus then gravely made a Pauſe, 


For which ſhe had ſufficient Cauſe: 
But having ripely weigh'd the Matter, 
She thus beſpake her Son :>—Toflatter 


In 
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24 Miſcellames;' 

In ſuch a Caſe, were arrand Nonſenſe ; 5 
5 Beſides, I've giv'n it over long ſince: 
I know this Nymph ; ſhe's wondrous fair, 
Beauty's Epitomiz'd in her : 

Majeſtick Juno's Port ſhe bears, 

And keeps Mankind in awful Fears: 

In Wit and Judgment ſhe ſurpaſſes 

All Minzxv4's artful Graces. 

In Beauty (to'my mortal Trouble) 
Whatever I have, ' ſhe has double. 

For Heart of Adamant and Ice, 

To her, Diana yields the Prize: 

Now, Child, fays Venus, if you can, 
with looking ſharp, find out a Man 


. | Whoſe 
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WhoſePerſon, Mien, whoſe Wit and Senſe, 


To Worth, like hers, lays juſt Pretence; 
I know not, but you may ſucceed, 
And make the haughty Victim bleed 


To your Revenge : But till you do, 


An endleſs Toyl ceaſe to purſue. 


His Godſhip whimp'ring, ſadly ſaid, 
And is this, Mother, all your Aid? 
= 


I then may trudge the World around; 


But ſuch a Man's not to be found: 


And ſince one Nymph can baffle all my Art, 


PII break my Bow, for tis not worth a Fart. 
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To the Honourable the 
Lady Mary Chambers. 


MAD AM, 


HAT Imaginary Crea- 
TY ture, which your Ladi- 


SS ſhip is pleasd to call 


my 1 no leſs than 
SE 0 Real Charmer of 


my Heart, which I muſt not name, 


is alike unkind to me upon all Oc- 
caſions. 


All Apollos Sifters hate me, from 
Diana, to the Nine that inſpire us ; 
ſo that your Ladiſhip may readily 

Con- 


Miſcelanies. 27 
cConclude, Iam in a very fair way, 
= either to be a Poet or Happy. 

0 Sir William, || that Chriſtian Hero, 


heeartily for another Holy War to 
be at them, humbly preſumes to 
adviſe the Lady Bett) not to truſt 
her ſelf among Infidels, and to have 
nothing to do out of Chriſtendom. 
In the midſt of his Concern for 
her, being a Gallant Knight, he 
= flew out into Raptures: My bad 
Memory has recover'd a few of 
| them, which J here ſend your Ladi- 
ſhip. 


Why ſhou'd the charming Galatea ſhun 

ThebleedingConqueſts that her Eyes have 
„ 

Oh! ſtay, and give us yet a gentler Fate, 


For Abſence is more cruel than your Hate. 


Sir William Trumball, who went Am- 
baſſador to Turkey. 
. Love 


who can't endure a Turk, and wiſhes - 
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28 Miſcellanies. 
Love in thoſe Eyes ſo abſolutely reigns, 


We're Slaves by Choice, nor wiſh to quit 
ſour Chains; 
Vain of our Wounds, and proud to be un- 
[done, 
We would not from the ori Ruin run. 


Her Charms the Limits of an Iſle diſdain, 
And ſpread apow'rful Empire cer theMain. 


Shall ſhe to barb'rous Coaſts from hence re- 


[ move, 
And melt their Tyrant Hearts with Flames 


[of Love ? 
To puniſh haughty Slaves, that proudly dare 


Triumph oer Beauty, and inſult the Fair. 
By n He, whoſe N od a thouſand Beauties 
[wait, 


And wiſhing, ſilently expect their Fate, 


Aw'd by her Charms, ſhall a r 


[meet, 
And lie a Slave deſpairing at her Feet. 


But 
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| : But O bright Nymph, let not a late Re- 


[rurn, 
* Make wretched we your tedious Abſence 


bY | [ mourn. 
3 Let then the barb'rous Nations ſoon reſtore 
. 


Fair Galatea to the Britiſh Shore : 
1 
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Elſe they expect in vain the War ſhould 
3 [cea le, 


And England's Moderator ſigns in vain the 
[PEACE. 
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EDICT of PRATO: 
Cuckoldom Defended. 


A 


TALE from _— 


OO weak are Laws, and Edicts rain, 


The Hearts of Women to reſtrain : 
For when with happy Search they find 


The Men they like, they ſtill are Kind: 
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| Jo So ſtrong, ſo daring is their Love, ft 


It does ev'n Fear of Death remove. 
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For Proof of this, if others fail, 1 
I nov deſign to tell a Tale. it 


DO WY IT 


At Prato once upon a Time, 
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Z 5 was thought a Crime, i 


And ev'ry kind conſenting Wife, 
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Was doom'd by Law to loſe her Life: 


OE ee Ke 
8 


1 80 partial was this horrid Act, 


; 1 equally condemn'd the FaQ, 
in, | q 
1 werber the Cauſe were pure Deſire, 


or fordid Gain, and ſinful Hire. 


| No ſooner did the Edict pals, 


But one RI NAL po found (alas !) 


32 Miſcellaniec. 

His Wife PfIELI PPA, fam'd for Charms, 
In luſty LAZARINO's Arms; 

And with Revenge and Fury fill'd, 

T vas ten to one he both had kill'd : 
But eager Paſſion he reftrain'd, 

The bold eAdultereſs, arraign'd, 
And to the Magiſtrate complain'd. ( 
The Judge for Tryal nam'd the Day, 
And gave her Time to lip away. 
But ſhe reſolvꝰd to ſtand it out: 

In vain her Kindred went about, 

By dire Deſcriptions of the Law, 

To fright and force her to withdraw ; 
She minded not a Word ſhe heard: 


One would have ſworn by what 1 ; 
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she thought her Fate would glorious prove, 
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To ſuffer Martyrdom for Love. ; kia 


Z 


When ſolemn Day of Tryal came, 
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In Court appear'd the guilty Dame; 


. 
OI 


: But look'd as cheartul, brisk and gay, 
: As thoſe that Ogle at a Play. 

: The Judge was | in a mortal Fright, 

: Extreamly touched by Charms ſo bright, 
Leſt ſhe the Matter ſhould confeſs, 
Her Caſe would then be paſt Redreſs, 
| She muſt be burnt. Madam, he ſaid, 


| Your Spouſe has Information made, 


That you were lately caught by him 


Committing the forbidden Crime — 
| ä Adul- 


32 Miſcellanes. 


His Wife PRILLIP PA, fam'd for Charms, Shet 


In luſty LXZARINO's Arms; Io ſu 


And with Revenge and Fury filb'd, 


*T was ten to one he both had kill'd : We 


But eager Paſſion he reſtrain'd, In Co 


(Bat! 
The bold eAdultereſs, arraign'd, F': ” 
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And to the Magiſtrate complain'd. 


The Judge for Tryal nam'd the Day, 


; 
| : 5 Extrea 
And gave her Time to ſlip away. $ 


; | Leſ ſh 
But ſhe reſolv*d to ſtand it out: 0 


In vain her Kindred went about, Her C: 
By dire Deſcriptions of the Law, | I She mu 
To fright and force her to withdraw; N Cour 8 
She minded not a Word ſhe heard: That YE 


Commi 


One would have ſworn by what ren 
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She thought her Fate would glorious »rove, 


Io ſuffer Martyrdom for Love. 2 


|| When ſolemn Day of Tryal came, 


i Ia Court appear'd the guilty Dame ; 


| 5: at look'd as cheartul, brisk and gay, 


5 


As thoſe that Ogle at à Play. 


| 
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The Judge Was in à mortal Fright, 


Extreamly couch'd by Charms fo bright, 


Leſt ſhe the Matter ſhould confeſs, BK 


Her Caſe would then be paſt Redreſs, 
| She muſt be burnt. Madam, he ſaid, 
| Your Spouſe has Information made, 


| That you were lately caught by him g | 
9 


Committing the forbidden Crime "fi 
RT. Adui- 


34 Miſcellames, 


Adultery, and doubtleſs, you 


Have heard for this, what Death is due: 


Conſider what you have to ſay, 


And prudently your Anſwer weigh. 


She ſaid, I freely own the Fact, 
He caught me in the very . 
With Joy the pleaſing Word I name, 
For, know, I glory in my Flame ; 
And ſince my Paſſion lid begin, 


Have often try'd the tempting Sin. 


For this, you ſay, I ought to die; 


But you know better, Sir, than T, 


That Laws for Publick Juſtice meant, 


Should pals by General Coaſent : 


* 


And 
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Miſcelanies. 


and pray, what Woman did appear 


e 


| ITo vote for this? I ne 'er cou'd hear 


Of One that lik'd it, and 'tis hard, 


eee e N eee = 


1 [The ſhould unjuſtly be debarr'd 


F Their Native Right, by a Decree 


. To which they never did agree. 

On Us alone Reſtraint is laid, 

Who are by bounteous Nature made 
To give Content to more than One; 
Which never yet by Maz was done. 
If Prejudice did not prevail, 

Your ſolid Wiſdom could not fail, 
For me this Matter to decide ; 


And to declare this Edict void. 


F.2 


35 


But, 


36 Miſcellanies. 

But, Sir, if Death muſt be my Doom, 
Soon let the welcome Minute come, 
Secure I wait the fatal Blow ; 

Yet firſt one eaſie Favour ſhow 1 

Pray, ask my Husband, there he ſtands, 
If all his Conjagal Demands, 

Have not been anſwered by me, 


With an exact Conformity? 


RINAL Do ſaid, T muſt confeſs, 
My Wife did {till comply in this; 
Inclin'd my wiſh'd Deſires to grant, 


And fond to ſatisfy my Want. 


Obſerve, 
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Obſerve, Str, that, PaiLLipea faid, 
Whate'er he wanted, ſtill he had: 
Then wherefore, pray, this mighty Pother, 
If I to gratify another, 
Employ'd the uſeleſs Reſidue, 
Pray, Husband, what was that to you? 
I, like a charitable Fair, 
Beſtowing what I had to ſpare, 
Believ'd is hath to improve 
My growing Overplus of Laws, 


Than ſuffer,envious Marriage Bands 


| To keep it dead upon my Hands. 


Her 
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Her Speech ſopleas'dthe liſt'ning Croud, 
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They clapt their Hands, and laugh'd aloud. 
RINAL po durſt no longer ſtay, 


But hid his Face, and ſneak'd away. 
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And fair PUILI IPA by her Art, 
So brib'd the Court to take her Part, 


So to her ſide the Judge did draw, 


She ſav'd Herſelf, and damn'd the Law. 
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To Mrs. A. E. 


WIT AH 


Mr. Young's POEM 


ON THE 


LAST DAY: 


FFF EF 
By THOMAS TRISTRAM of Pemb. 


Coll. Oxon. 
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MADAM, 


Ere ſacred Truths, i in lofty Numbers 
[told, 
The Proſpect ofa Future State unfold: 


The Realms of Night to mortal View diſ- 


[ play, 
And the glad Regions of Etcrnal Day. 


This 
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This daring Author ſcorns by vulgar Ways, 
Of guilty Wit, to merit worthleſs Praiſe. 


Full of her glorious Theme his tow'ring 
{ Muſe, 
With gen'rous Zeal a nobler Fame perſues : 


Religion's Cauſe her raviſh'd Heart inſpires, 


And with a thouſand bright Ideas fires ; 


Tranſports her quick, impatient, piercing 
LEye, 


O'er the ſtrait Limits of Mortality, 


To boundleſs Orbs, and bids her fearleſs foar 


Where only M::.ToN gain'd Renown be- 
[fore ; 


Where various Scenes alternately excite 


Amazement, Pity, Terror, and Delight, 


Thus did the Muſes ſing in early Times, 


F*er skill'd to flatter Vice, & varniſhCrimes: 
Their 
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Their Lyres were tun'd to virtuous Songs 
Jalone, 


And the chaſt Poet and the Prieſt were One. 
But now forgetful of their Infant State, 


They ſooth the wanton Pleaſures of the 
[Great : 
And from the Preſs and the licentious Stage, 


With luſcious Poy ſon taint the thoughtleſs 


[Age; 
Deceitful Charms attract our wond'ring 

Eyes, 
And ſpecious Ruin unſuſpected lies. 


So the rich Soil of India's blooming Shores, 
Adorn'dwith laviſhNature's choiceſt Stores, 
Where Serpents lurk, by Flow'rs conceaPd 


[from Sight, 
Hides fatal Danger under gay belight. 


Theſe purer Thoughes from roſs Allays 
[refin'd, 
With Heav? aly Raptures elevate the Mind: 


G Not 


42 Miſcellanies. 
Not fra m'd to raiſe a giddy ſhort-liv*d Joy, 


Whoſe faiſe Allurements, while they pleaſe, 
 [deſtroy; 
But Bliſs reſembling That of Saints Hove | 


Sprung from the Viſion of th* Almighty's 
[ Love : 
Firm, ſolid Bliſs, for ever Great and New, 


The more 'tis known, the more admir'd, 
[like YOU; 


Like YOU, fair N ymph, in whom united 


[ meet 
Endearing Sweetneſs, unaffected Wit, 


And all the Glories of your ſparkling Race, 


While in ward Virtues heighten ev'ry Grace. 


By Theſe ſecur'd, Vou will with Pleaſure 
[read 


Of Future Judgment, and the Riſing Dead; 


Of Time's grand Period, Heav'n and Earth 
[0erthrown, 
And gaſping Nature's laſt tremendous Groan. 


Theſe, 
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. Theſe, when the Stars and Sun ſhall be no 


[more, 
Shall Beauty to Your ravag'd Form reſtore: 
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Then ſhall You ſhine with an Immortal 


[Rap, 
Improv'd by Death, and brighten'd by 


Deca 
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ARIN DA, the Pride of the Plain, k 


So fam'd for her conquering Charms, 


Repenting her Scorn of a Swain, 


Sate penſive, and folding her Arms. 


Her 
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Her Lute, and her ſhining Attire, 
Neglected were laid at her Side ; 

While, pining with hopeleſs Deſire, 


The Damſel thus mournfully cry'd: 


Oh! cou'd the paſt Hours but return, 
When! triumph'd in ANGELOT's Heart, 
LARIN DA wou'd mutually burn, 
Wou'd A ſuffer the Smart: 
But far from the Plain is he gone! 
Enjoys the ſweet Smiles of a Fair, 
Whoſe Kindneſs the Shepherd has won, 


And LARIN DA no more is his Care. 


How 
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Such 
How oft at theſe Feet has lte lain, Ir 
I reg; 


Bewailing his ſorrowful Fate 


But all his Complaints were in vain, 


I fooliſhly doated on State. 


Elong'd to be gaz'd on in Town, oY 
| 0 
To ſparkle in golden Array; 4 
In B 
By my Dreſs and my Charms to be known 
In the Park, and at ev'ry New Play. 
. | Wit! 
| . T 
{ thought without Grandeur and Fame, 
For 
That Marriage no Bleſſing could prove, 


Some wealthy young Heir was my Aim, 
And I ſlighted poor AxctLoT's Love. 


Such 
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Such Madneſs beſotted my Mind, 
T receiv'd all his Sighs with Diſdain ; 


I regarded his Vows but as Wind, 


And ſcornfully ſmil'd at his Pain. 


How happy my Fortune had been, 
Cou'd my Reaſon have conquer'd my 
1 [ Pride} 
In Bliſs had I RivalPd a Queen, 
Had been my dear ANGELOT's Bride. 
| With Him more Content had tound, i 
Than Grandeur and Fame can ſupply ; 
For his Fondneſs my Wiſhes had crown'd, : 


With a Paſſion that never would die. 


I had 
| 
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T had feaſted with innocent Joy, 

On the Pleaſures of Kindneſs and Eaſe, 
While the Fears which the Great Ones an- 
ö | [Nnoy, 

Had ne'er interrupted my Peace. 5 
But ah! that glad Proſpect is gone 

His Love I can never regain : 


And the Loſs I ſhall ever bemoan, 


Till Death ſhall relieve me from Pain. 


Thus wail'd the ſad Nymph all in Tears; 
When the Swain to the Greendid advance, 
In his Hand his new Conſort appears, 


With a Train gaily joyn'd in a Dance. 


Impa⸗ 


Miſcellanies. 49 
Impatient and ſick at the Sight, 

To the neighbouring Grove ſhe retir'd; NN 
(Once the Scene of her daily Delight) 


And fainting in Silence expir'd. 


— 
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4 Nè ſtately Pyramid I'd have, 1 
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Nor Parian Marble o'er my Grave, 


| M 08 
Adorn'd with pompous Epitaph ; F 5 


To 
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I To tell to late Poſterity, 

My fam'd Exploits and Pedigree. 

b But when my Soul ſhall take her Flight 

| To the gay Climes of endleſs Light; 
May the cold Earth but hide my Face, 
And preſs me with a light Embrace. 
Then muſing on the jovial Days, 

While tender CxLIA tun'd my Lays, 
(Whoſe Image ſtill my Heart retains, 
And glories in her eaſie Chains) 

And full of Thoughts on Pleaſures paſt ; 
To keep my Tenure to the laſt, 

That J may ſtill officious prove 


To Cuer o and the Queen of Love, 
TE. When 
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When Death ſhall take it from my Pow'r, Ther 
To act their Dictates as before; Recc 
Up-rifing from the Ground, I'd be | 
Transform'd into a Myrtle-Tree. 

There, upon ev'ry Firſt of May, 

Shou'd ſprightly Nymphs keep Holy-day 5 


And all who love the wanton Sport, 


Shou'd thither full of Hopes reſort 1 Ang 
And oft around me ſhou'd advance, Deſc 
With merry Song and frolick Dance * Ther 
And 907 and laugh, and kiſs away _ | Soft 


The fleeting Hours, and bleſs the Day. 


And ſhe whoſe Kiſs is ſweeteſt own'd, 1 
ich my ſweet Branches ſhou'd be crown'd. Ben 


Then 
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Then thus might ſome well-meaning tongue 


Recount my Praiſe amidſt the Throng : 


The Man whoſe Bones lie here at Refl, 
Mas once as merry as the Beſt; 
A true Support of Hy MEN's Laws, 
Mo durſt have dyd in Cuery's Cauſe. 
And one, who thus has paſs'd the Teſt, 
Deſerve: an hearty Wiſh at leaſt, 
Then fill the Bow), and ſend it round; 
Soft be his Bed! his Slumbers ſound! 


The Shepherd Swain, ſecurely laid 
Beneath the Shelter of my Shade, 


May 
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May tend his Flock, and ſing his Dame, 
And tell the vocal Woods his Flame, 
In Notes ſo tuneful, as may move 
The Nymph to liften to his Love; 
Who vanquiſh'd, hither will retire 
To quench her longing Lovers Fire : 
And many a Sigh, and many a Kits, 
Shall guide them to tranſporting Bliſs, 
Then, while they languiſh with Deſire, 
I'll ſhoot my ſpringing Branches high'r: 
My Berries too ſhall fweeter grow, 


And brighten'd wear a nobler Hue. 


Then 


Met 
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Then * Daynxe's ſelf to me ſhall yield, 


55 


And + CvpARIssus quit the Field. 


* [ho mas chang*d into a Lawrel, 


T Who was cha 
Metamorphoſes. 


ng d into a Cypreſs, See Ovid's 
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The Second ECLOGUE. of 


8 Amalthens Imitated. 


© By the Same, 


th 1 


— —— 


Nett . an k. "BY 
Lover Aco ig Here . Be- 
wailing ber Affliclion, and mploring 


AroLLO and the Wood-N ymphs 
155 her Recover). — 


were J ſeated by ſore pity ing Power 


On * Dicte- s Top, or FErymanthas? Shore! 


Fs uh. * 


* A Mountain in Crete. T A River in Arcadia, 


where Medicinal Herbs grew in great Plenty. 


Thence 


Ther 
With 
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He 
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Thence ſpicy Gums and fragrant Myrrh Id 


[bring, 
With all the balmy Product of the Spring; 


And poor HYyELLAa's weak*ning Pains re- 
[ move, 
And raiſe the drooping Spirits of my Love. 


Strugling for Breath, and ſpent with pite- 

[ous Sighs, 
The — Nymph forlorn and helpleſs lies: 
Nothing can give her Comfort or Relief; 


The Stars, all Night, are conſcious of her 
[Grief ; 


And Pucebus, when he firſt aſcends the Skies, 
The lovely Mourner bath'd in Tears de- 


[cries ; 
And when he downward takes his Weſtern 


[Way, 
He views her weeping 1 with his lateſt Ray: 


1 


þ 


„ 
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II all 
O Puœsus! God of Phyſick! Source of 
1 3 Light! The! 
Who gild'ſt the Skies with Beams for ever 
bright, Aw: 
And to each Plant doſt Life and Vigor give, 
Whe 
Look down, and my dejected Fair relieve. 
| | | it 
Then, near the River, in the n 1 9 
| 8 | [Mead, I She 
Shall manyaLawrel * rear its tender Head; 
; 55 She 
Theſe ſhall thy grateful ſuppliant NON 
ſet 
And fence from Winter's Cold, and Sum- 
[mer's Heat. wy 
But if the lovely, dear deſpairing Maid | 
Shall find her roſie Beauties undecay'd ; A 
V 


* The Lawrel being Phozbus's (or Apollo's) fa- 
vourite Tree, the Propagating of it was thought 


highly acceptable to Him. 


Tf 
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8 If all her Charms with former Splendour 
[riſe, 


By Health diveſted of their wan Diſguiſe ; 


Then when the gladſom Spring with genial 


[Show?rs, 
Awakes the Graſs, and ſweetly breathing 


| [Flow'rs; 
When golden Autumn decks the fertile Plain 


With plenteous Crops, to chear the lab'ring 


Vain; 
She, fair HyELTA's ſelf, ſhall Lawrels raiſe, 


She too ſhall build an Altar to thy Praiſe ; 


Which by her beauteous Hands ſhall be 

[{upply'd 
With all the various Seaſon's Flow'ry Pride, 
And thither ſhall religious Shepherds throng 


with Tributary Sacrifice and Song; 


I 2 
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And oft, thy deathleſs Deeds recounting, 
How by thy Darts the ſavage * pkus kel. 
A thouſand Arrows, and a thouſand Bows, 
A thouſand Jav'lins hung in artleſs Rows 

Upon the towꝰ' ring Oak, thyglorious Na me, 


And thy diffuſive Goodneſs ſhall proclaim. 


But chiefly You, who dwell near cooling 


[Shades, 
And moſſy Grotts, be preſent, van Maids! 


If oft HytLL a's tender Hands have bound 


[crown'd ; 


po: This Exploit gave 


Your Shrines with Vervain, and with Roſes 


If o 
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If oſt the N ymph delighted to compoſe 
Freſh Ivy-Garlands for your Virgin Brows ; 
Oer Syria for its richeſt Juices roam, 

And loaded with Arabia's Treaſures come: 
For Caſſia ſeek in ev'ry ſpicy Grove, 


And nurſe her with the Tenderneſs of Love. 


See! how the feeble Charmer fainting 


[lies } 
Pale are her Checks ! and languid are her 


[Eyes | 
Like a fair Hyacinth i in kindly Soil, 


Whoſe early Sweets requite the Floriſt's 
[Toil: 
The Morning Dews, and vernal Air diſplay 


Its op'ning Beauties dreſt in bright Array ; 


Till 


1 
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Till wayward Storms or ruthleſs Blights 
[annoy 
The blooming Flow'r and ev'ry Charm 
 [deſtroy: 
Then by Degrees it droops its ſick*ning 
[Head, 
And dying, ſinks upon its s humble Bed. 


How gloomy Solitude and Sorrow reign 
In ev'ry Grove, and brood on ev'ry Plain! 


The Fields no more their wonted Verdare 
[boaſt ; 


The Trees have all their leafy Honours 


[loſt ; 


The Lillies fade; and baleful Weeds are 


| [ſeen 
Where purple Violets have lately been, 


Yon Fountain too reſtrains his Watry Store, 


And bubbles from the rocky Cliff no more. 


Half 
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Half fix'd in Grief for poor HYELLA'Ss Woe, 


His Streams move onward languiſhingly 
i „ [{low. 
Break, Fountain, break thy Urn, * thy Wa- 
[ters hide, 


Nor thro? the Vales in wanton Mazes glide. 


| | She's gone, who near thy Channel often 


[ſtray'd, 
Or bathing with thy ſilver Current play'd. 


Break, break thy Urn, in ſecret Caverns 
3 3 5 [rove 
And from the chearful Light of Day re- 


| move. 
Sbe's gone, alas! from thy frequented ſide, 


Whoſe heav'nly Muſick ftay'd the flowing 
| | [IT ide- 


— 


* The Deity preſiding over any Stream, is always 
repreſented by the Ancients, holding an Urn, fill'd 
with continual Supplies of Water, which he ſuffers to 


flow, or reſtrains at his Pleaſure, and ſubjett to 


Grief, Pity, &c. Under theſe Notions, the Fountain, 
(which is in reality the ſame) is here conſidered. 


She's 
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She's gone, who near thy Flow'ry Banks 


Lſo gay, 

Sipp'd thy ſweet Streams with Lips as ſweet 

[as they. 

: 1 A fierce Diſeaſe deſpoils her perfect Face, 

(| Robs her bright Eyes of each inchanting 
F [Grace ; 

1 And from the fad, enamour'd, longing 

4 LP lains, 

Ik) be darling Object of our Sight detains. 


Ah | let the fatal Triumph quickly ceaſe ! 
Be lulPd, yeling'ring Pains, in laſtingPeace! 


And may the Nymph with uſual Luſtre 
move, 
Commanding Wonder, and attracting 


Love. 


But yonder ſee | my beſt, my deareſt 
FPart! 
(And baniſh Sorrow from thy tim'rous 


See; 


[Heart) 


* 
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See, PALEs & ſelf regardful of our Care, 
And the propitious Train of DxxAps near, 
With Cof! us, Iris, Balm, and Poppies fraught; 
With many a Cordial Juice, and Healing 
[Draught ; 
Whoſe Vital Influence ſoon ſhall Sleep re- 
ſtore, 
And make thy Beauties lively as before. 
Then mal thy pr eſence gladden ev'ry Field, 
The Fountain ſhall again his Waters yield: 


New Leaves adorh the Trees, and Graſs the 


[ Meads, 


And FP low? rs hall riſe Where-e'er HVELLA 
f treads; 


* The Goddeſs of the Shepherds. 
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News from Oxford : 
OR, THE As go 
ELECTION. I 
TA 2, ©. = 
a | F 
0 3 To 1 
No Bed- maker has lately marry'd, Tha 
Nor has a Furbeloe miſcarry'd : 
Or has a Fur FO ml carry'd To! 


No Miſs is caught in Scholar's Bed a 


No Vacancy, no Fellow dead. 


Yet 
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vet this might juſtly be divin'd, 
| When Men drink hard, & Whores are kind. 
My News is ſomething wide of this, 


| Pleaſant indeed, but not amiſs. 


All who know Oxford, know old R--2--y's, 
As good a Houſe as in the Town is 


A Man of honeſt Reputation, 


| And a Well-wiſher to his Nation : 
Cne who always thought it better, 
To idolize the Golden Creature, 
Than to unchain the {lipp'ry God, 


To help the Poor, and raiſe the Good. 


K 2 How- 


Go Miſcellanie s. 
However now (what few cou'd hope on) 


His Heart and Cellar both were open: 


i Election-Time was coming on, 

[ And he to repreſent the Town: At ] 

| Which made him 'gainſt his Will disburſe Lo: 

6 | His good old Wine and ſtring-ty'd Purſe. ""_ 

1 Many were there on this Occaſion, Ane 

; Who would not ſlip the Invitation. 22 
Each Sex was free, both Man and Woman, "= 
And nappy Ale was brisk and common: m 


Some ſmoke, ſome drink, while others ſing, 


And all wiſh well to Church and King. 


„ Amongſt 
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Amongſt the reſt, a Smith of Note | 
Came firſt to Drink, and then to Vote ; 
A working Man, yet ne'er would fail 
At Night to take his Pot of Ale : 
Yet never tick'd behind the Door, 
Nor fear'd th Arreſt of Chalken Score; 
However, being Holiday, 5 
And Quarts were fild, and nought to pay, 
He ſwallow'd Bumpers of October, 
And had no Leiſure to be ſober; 
Till by Degrees it ſeiz'd his Crown, 
And knock'd the mighty Blackſmith down. 


But 
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But here we certainly may prove 


The wond'rous Force and Pow'r of Love: 


For tho? the Smith (the Lord knows how) 


Was full as drunk as David's Sow, 
Yet mindful of thoſe greaſie Charms, 
He thought were in the Cook- Maia's Arm, 


He ſtrait reſolv'd to ſteal to Bed, 


Knowing right well where 't was ſhe la id. 


But much ado to keep his Carcaſs 


within the Compaſs of the Stair-caſe: 


And when unto the Top he come, 


He entred ſtrait the neareſt Room, 


Undrefs'd, 


Und: 


And 


Bl 


| Whe 


This 


Was 
Whe 
And 


But 


Whe 
Tot 
And 
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| Undreſfsd, laid down, andd rew the Curtain, 


And thought his Prize moſt ſure andcertain. * 


But mark how mortal Man may fail 
When all his Senſes ſwim in Ale: 

This Room the drunken Smith poſſeſt, 
Was a young Lady's Place of Reſt, 
Who does in Oxford loudly boaſt, 
And well en the Name of Toaſt. 
But now the Clock was turn'd of One, 
When Girls deſire to be alone, 
To think what Conqueſts they have made, 


And dream of Pleaſures in their Bed ; 


Which 


4 
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Which made the Lady think *twas fit 
T' obey the Cuſtom of the Night: 
And having bid the Gueſts adieu, 


She curtſy'd, ſmibd, and then withdrew. | 


Up ſtairs ſhe went, and lock'd her Door; 


And did a thouſand Trifles more ; 


Undreſs'd her Head, unpatch'd her Face, 


Sung half a Song, and broke a Lace: 
And gueſſing little of the Matter, 


Firſt ſaid her Pray'rs, and then made Water, 


Look'd in her Glaſs, walk'd up and down; 


And ſigh'd ſhe was to lie alone: 
Then nimbly ſtepping into Bed, 
Her Foot ſurpriz d the BJlackſmith's Head: 


8 | | Sear'd 


gar? 


Do 
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gcar'd at ſo terrible a Sight; 


1 
n 


Down Stairs ſhe ran in diſmal Fright, 

| And tliought ſhe'd ſeen ſome Spirit evil, 
Or rather, by his Hue, the Devil. 

Her Haſte betray?d her Nakedneſs, 
Nor had ſhe Words her Fright t' expreſs: 
The Men ſurpriz'd, began to ſtare, 

To ſee a naked Beauty there; 

Some laugh, ſome ſimile, whilſt others peep⸗ 
But all conclude ſhe was aſleep. 
At length a Youth, who lov'd her Charms, 
Seiz'd her, thus trembling, in his Arms, 
And led her to ſome private Place, 


To know the Cauſe, and ſearch the Cafe. 


L 


Ang 
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And ſoon return d to let them know 
What t was produc'd this Raree-ſhow. 
Up ſtairs they run, and ſoon diſcover 
The greaſie Cook-maid's filthy Lover. 
With much ado at length they wake him, 
And thus the gallagt Youth. beſpake him: 


Pray, honeft Friend, how came you here ? 


He anſwer'd, Sir, for ſome Small Beer. 


a' 
Sicrah, is this your Rogueſhip's Neſt ? ” 
Ay, Sir, ſays he, Small Beer is beſt, Me 
PII break your Head, you Dog, get up! as 
Oh, Sir, if *twere but half a Sup, Pt 
I'd thank you for't moſt heartily ; 1 


For I am wonderfully dry. 


But 
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But finding twas in vain to reaſon, 

Each Man of him a Part did ſeize on; 
Down tothe Pump they ſtrait convey*d him, 
And in the Ciſtern gently laid him: 
Which for two Reaſons they thought ft, 
To clean his Skin, and clear his Wit. 

At this the Smith began to ore, 

Was told the Cauſe, and ond his Love: 
Was forty for the groſs Miſtake; 

But ſwore *twas all for Gila ſake. 

O Rogue! the Cook Maid ſtrait ery'a but, 5 
Was this the Cauſe of all this Rut? 
Pray, good Sirs, due him once mote over, 
To cool the Courage of my Lover, : 


L 2 Who 
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Who would my Honour have betray'd, 


And robb'd me of my Maidenhead. 
Then taking up the Mop, ſhe ſwore, 
She'd ſcrub him e' er ſhe'd be his Whore : 


Ang probably had made his End, But t 
Had nat the Lady ſtood his Friend; Of ſv 
Who dreſt again, came to the Door, Her 

And beg'd they would that Ra ge give ober ; 1 
And ſince twas on Love's Scor 6 he err d, 5 

He had her Pardon, and was ſpar'd. 80 
Pleas'd with the Accident at laſt, The 
They all forgave him what was paſt _ 
But {till the Lady bluſh'd, as one Ext 


Too conſcious what her Fright had done. 


But 
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But had the Man been neat and clean, 2 
Perhaps all this had never been: 
She might have ſpent a pleaſing Night, 
Havebleſt the Chance, and ſav'd the Fright. 
But this was ſuch a filthy Creature, 
Of ſwarthy, foul and diſmal Feature, 

Her nicer Appetite was gone; ND : 
And ſo ſhe left the Lout 1 

So VENus, when to VuLcan% Bed 

The trembling Goddeſs firſt was led, 


With Horror ſhe ſurvey'd the Beaſt, 


Extended in his ſooty Neſt : 
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Her Paſſions all were in a Fright, 
She ſwooned at the dreadful Sight: 


She ſprung wirt haſte from his Abode, 


Andioath'd the Monſter, tho? a God. 
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ED DIET TOE IEA 


ns 


WEE 
Mr.Waller's POEM 


UPON 


LOVE. 
ANSWERED. 


CR I RAID 
By the Honourable Sir WILLIAM 
Wrvirr, Bart. 
See 2⁰ See 


** G ER in haſty Words or Deeds, 


The Bounds of Reaſon oft exceeds ; 


And then at Leiſure we repent _ 


Words which our Paſſion made us vent. 
Tr, Our 
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Our Sorrow too, in Sighs and Tears, 
Betrays the Greatneſs of our Fears: 
So ev'ry Paſſion, but of Love, 

Our Folly, or our Pride, does prove: 


And that alone the Soul inſpires 


With gen'rous Thoughts, and noble Fires, 


Here the wide Air, with Sighs to fill, 
Argues a ſecret Greatneſs ſtill : 

And here to languiſh; grieve and moan, 
Are Poſtures Men are proud to ons. 
For Women, to be Courted born, 
The Bold and Forward pay with Scorn 
The Gay, the Frolick, and the Loud, 


.% 
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oh hey juſtly think a ſaucy Croud. 
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Miſcellanies. * 


He who of Heav'n a Favour begs, 


Approaches not with upright Legs ; 

But with a lowly Reverence, 

Expects to move ſome Pity thence. 

Well may we wonder at the Eaſt, | 
Their ſlaviſh Fear, like ſome tam'd Beaſt , 
Submits to ev'ry ſtronger Hand, 

Whoſe Pow'r alone PR them Command, 
Yet never know what Pleaſure lies 

In Homage paid to Womens Eyes : 

Who if but moderately Fair, 

With each kind Look rewards a Pra y'r. 
Should now ſome luſty Turk, whoſe Miſs, 


At once his Slave and Lover is ; 


M Who 


82 Miſcellanies; 


Who at his Beck does trembling come, 
Uncertain what muſt be her Doom, 
See the Religion which we bear 

Unto the Shrine of Beauty here; 

With a juſt Hate, he'd diſapprove 


The Paganiſm of his Love. 


THIS like a whining Lover ſpoke : 


No more Tl bow to Sy/via's Yoke. 


Diſdain and Rigour till to bear, 

A patience too unmanly were. 

Ah! ſcornful Nymph, no more expect 
I will ſuſtain your cold neglect: 


1 For 


Miſcellames. 


For ſince you can, with ſo high Pride, 


3 


My Sighs, and Vows, and Tears deride, 
Know, cruel Sytvia, know your Swain, 
Has made a ſhift to break his Chain. 

So have J ſeen a goodly Steed, 

Of Fenwick's, or of Gaſcoign's Breed, 
Won with ſoft Claps, and Uſage fit, 
His Back toth* Rider's Weight ſubmit ; 
But when ſo far Men would provoke 
His noble Courage, as to yoke 

His ſtately Creſt to ſome baſe Plow, 

He ſtrait begins to plunge and throw : 
With furious Heels, he ſpurns around, 


Brings all about him to the Ground : 


M 2 :*, Tacks 
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JCOU antes, 


| Tackling and Men on Heaps appear, 
ifa whirlwing had been there, 
At lat, from all Incumbrance 1554 


Away he flings, with nimble ipeed; 
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ESSAY 


Reſtore the Kir-Car-Mem- 
bers to their loſt Abilities, 
for the Sake of the LADIES 
who admire em. 


3 your - Sots, who drink like N 
And daily meet, to toſs of Flaggons; i 
Your Men of wondrous Might, who boaſt, 


How many Bumpers they can toaſt. | 
In 


. 


I BOD 
* 5 * 1 8 * 


... SIE... 
r , 


— : 2 1 n 
2 9 — _ A 
3 =: 
COEEES En ee 2 * 2 


—_ 
wk 
— — 


* Rs is 
— £46 | _ 


r _ 
2 Ro — * r 82 — ä * 


- "7 A _ 
— — - 
no I oor 4 


St 
2 


2... ˙ —— ny CE ENRG hn — 1 
— ——— — x 


—— — 


* 


aac wt vga, 45 <= 


86 Miſcellanies. 


In paultry Verſe, the Glaſs they crown, 


And then, they think, the Mmph's their own. 
Full Bowlsof Wine, all Night, they ſwallow, 
And in 'em, afterwards, they wallow. 
Are theſe the Ladies Men of Wit? 

Are theſe Men for Their Buſineſs fit ? 

Shall one of theſe Men think to come, 
With Claret reeking, reeling home, 

To do a longing Lady Right, 

That has expected him all N ight? 

Their Proweſs all confifts in Bragging, 


At ſingle Combat ever flagging. 


Over their Liquor, they're moſt ſtout ; 
And the true Reaſon is, no doubt, 


Miſcellanies. 87 
They fancy, they ſhall be as able 
N ext Morning, as laſt Night, at Table. 
But now Sir Dicky, Garth, and Buda, 
May trudge as often to Mount 14a, 
As they think fit, there's neꝰer a Goddeſs 
Will come in Mask, or without Boddice, 
To meet them at an Aſſignation, 
Whilſt there's a Porter left i' th“ Nation. 
I don't deny, in former Times, 
But Women might take up with Rhymes, 
And then your Kjt-Cat-Wits might pleaſe 
Such antiquated Things as theſe : 


But now a-days, our Ladies wiſer grow, 


And like not Parts Above, ſo well as thoſe 
5 Foe { Below. 
Us 
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On a Lady walking in the Snovy. 


By Dr. SOUTH, 


Saw fair CHrorIs walk alone, 


When feather'd Rain came gently down ; 
And & Jove defcended from his Tow'r, 
To court her in a ſilver Shower. 

The wanton Snow flew to her Breaſts, 
Like little Birds into their Neſts: 

But, being o'ercome by Whiteneſs there, 
With Grief diſſolv'd into a Tear; 

And, trickling down her Garments Hem, 


To deck ber, froze into a Gem. 
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On Lab Berry —— 
Lord R.—, and Col. C. 


OO conſcious of her Worth, a FAT 
Maid, 


Baulk'd _ a Lover, and her Time Ger- 


[ſaid; 5 


Whilſt yet a Peer, leſs doubting than the 
[reſt, 
Defy'd her Coldneſs, and attack'd her 


[ Breaſt. 
A Spaniel Lord, and Spaniel Whelp declare 


Their Vows to ſerve, and Hope to pleaſe 
[the Fair. 
The cautious N ymph il fearing a Trapan, 


Their Fortunes, Wit, and Worth did nicely 
r 
Then, as the Reaſon of the Caſe was clear, 


Embrac'd the Puppy, and diſmiſs'd the Peer. 


1 SONG 


go Miſcellanies. 
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Ears not my PRILIIs, how the Birds 


Their feather'd Mates ſalute ? 
They tell their Paſſion in their Words ; 
Muſt I alone be mute ? 
PaiLLtis, without Frown or Smile, 


Sate and Knotted all the while. 


The God of Love i in thy bright Eyes 
Does like a Tyrant reign : | 

But in thy Heart a Child he lics, 
Without his Dart or Flame. 


PHILL1s, Cc. l 
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On the PRI NCE's appearing 
at the Fire in Spring-Gar- 
den, 1716. 


HY GUARDIAN, bleſt Brirannia. 
[ſcorns to ſleep, 


When the ſad Subjects of His Father Weep. 


Weak Princes by their Fears increaſe Di- 
[ſrels ; 
He faces Danger, and ſo makes it leſs. 


Tyrants on blazing Towns may ſmile with 


[ Joy, 
He knows to Save, is greater than Deſtroy. 
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HOADLEY and SNAPE. 
1 Reconci ld. 


Ood Chriſtians all, compoſe the Scrape 


Twixt Bangor calm, and fervent Safe, 


To eaſe the Church your Mother: 


Bet wixt them both, *tis beſt, I ſay, 
In Summer- time, with One to pray - 


In Winter, with the Other. 
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3 AN . 
EPISTLE 
To the Right Honourable 


JOSEPH ADDISON, Eſq; 


O Thee once more, by duteous Ra ptures preſt, 
1 O AppISORN! the tuneful Siſters haſte 1 
Once more the Lyres are tun'd, fo lately ſtrung, 
wWhenWazwick's Nuptials, and thy Joys wereſung. : 
A Thouſand Bards attempt melodious Airs, 
And all Parnaſſus to Thy Roof repairs. 
+ B | Hard 
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HOADLEY and SNAPE 
- Reconcil d. 


1 Ood Chriſtians all, compoſe the Scrape 


*T'wixt Bangor calm, and fervent Szape, 


To caſe the Church your Mother: 
Betwixt them both, tis beſt, I ſay, 
In Summer-time, with One to pray ; 


In Winter, with the Other. 


N 


a 


+ 


AN 


* 


OCL 
CY 
op 


22 


e 


$23 
TY 
45 
* 


EP 


D.. V.. e os IRE 2 TER Ex o 
J 2 
9 e e OE S 


e 
Rr RN ab ab ab Ub bebo ak 3 


AN 
EPISTLE 
To the Right Honourable 


FOSEPH ADDISON, Eſq; 


O Thee once more, by duteous Raptures preſt, 
1 O Avv1s0X ! the tuneful Siſters haſte . 
Once more the Lyres are tun'd, ſo lately ſtrung, 
WhenWaxwick's N uptials, and thy Joys were ſung. 
A Thouſand Bards attempt melodious Airs, 
And all Parnaſſus to Thy Roof repairs. 
+ | B 


C9" 


Hard Fate of Merit, which the more it climbs, 


Lies more expos'd to Malice, and to Rhymes 
Why muſt the Man, whom Worth has juſtly rais'd, 


Not live One Week un- envy'd, or un-prais'd ? 


Nor ſhalt Thou yet deny thy gentler Ear, 
Tho? buſy'd in the Stateſman's giddy Sphere: 
On Poetry, as once, vouchſafe to ſhine, 


And ſmiling ſee Thy Ancient Friends, the Nize ? 


In vain, alas the Vocal Siſters wait, 


Crow ding the Levees of the Vulgar Great: : 


In vain to ſome unletter'd Lord they bend, 


Whom whilſt their Hearts deſpiſe, their Tongues | 


[commend : 


A poor neglected Muſe whole Years may ply, 


And ſcarce meet once th embroider'd Coxcomb's 


LEye. 


Thot, 


Fil 
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Thou (who with Judgment from Thy Youth endu'd, 
Haſt all the Tracks of mighty Souls perſu'd, 
Of Rome and eAthens the fair Patterns known, 
And made Thy CarTo's glorious Rules Thy own ;) 
With Glory ſhalt confeſs the ſacred Flame, 


Nor turn diſdainful at a Poet's Name. 


Hence ev'ry Honeſt Heart with Joy o'erflows, 
And Rage Divine, in ev'ry Boſom glows : 
Hence Tuneful Crowds, whoſe Theme is Thy Re- 
Fill ev'ry Quarter of this Rhyming Town, OY 
For Thee at Home the zealous Songſters pore, 
Shun Clubs of Port; and turn their Claſſicks o'er ; 
Profuſe of Incenſe, Reams of Paper waſte, 

Thy Soul miſtaking, as they do Thy Taſte: 
Sudden they quit their Labours for the Stage, 
Heroes and Kings of ſome Romantic Age ; 


8 | Leave 


Leave BRUNSWICKRꝰs Virtues an unfiniſh'd Work, 


And EuctNne's Conqueſts o'er the diſtant Turb. 


| But ſuch dull Paraſites ſhall toil in vain, 
Born to diſguſt, and doom'd to give Thee Pain ; 
Thou ſcorn'ſt the Homage which the Scribler pays, 


And redden'ſt into Flame at juſteſt Praiſe. 


' Too rigid Virtue ! -— (fearful to offend) 
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How ſhall my Mute Thy high-rais'd Worth com- 


— — 


On ſuch loath'd Topicks how preſume to dwell? 
( Topicks, which ſoon would to a Volume {well !) 
W ET 
The Muſe, alas! Thy Bluſhes tries to ſpare ; 

1 


. But ſtill grows Fulſome ſpite of all her Care. 


Aporxo cries, Since Rhyming is thy Trade, 


Fool, for ſome Coxcomb let the Snare be laid; 


Extol 


Fxtol his 
Und plac 
Derive! 
Ir trace 
| But dare 
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6 Extol his Wiſdom, or his Valour prize, 

and place his Godlike Perſon in the Skies. 
Derive him if thou wilt from Trojan Blood, 

r trace his Fathers from Deucalion's Flood; 
But dare not here thy worthleſs Praiſe beſtow ; 


Ind leave the Task to ConcGreve or to Rows. 


The God commands, and with diſſembled Pain, 
J try to leave, but find the Tryal vain ; 
For ſpite of all that T can think, or ſee, 


My Song, ſtill, Appiso, returns to Thee. 


If wanting Matter, and to write inclin'd, 
Immortal Cnuxchir's Deeds I call to mind; 
bach great Atchievement ſtudious to proclaim, 
And tracing all his mighty Steps to Fame ; 


Before my Eyes Thy Model ſtill I ſet, 


Nor can Thy Wars and MaxLBokouGH's forget. 
Thy 
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Thy great Camyaicn, which will to Future Time 


Convey the Chief, in ever-living Rhymes; | My wal 
When Helms, and Spears, and Shields, ſhall ſink are fixt 
And Blenheim's glorious Fabrick ſhall be Dull. of riſin 
| ind we 
Or ſhould the Love of Fame ſo far prevail, 


To make me venture on ſome mournful Tale; Perha 


To pen Five Acts, and, rul'd by Tragic Eaws, And vel 


In ſwelling Numbers court the Town's Applauſe Or SPE? 


To form my Poem by ſome Finiſh'd Piece, or eull 


In vain I ranſack all the Wits of Greece; That G 
In vain on Celebrated Moderns pore,  JGEOR 
And Gallic Muſes, who the Baskin wore : | Still all 

Has of 


Thoſe are too Dry, I find, too Taſtleſs Theſe, 
And only Caro, can my Fancy pleaſe. 


Ib 
Here Bossu's Rules are mixt with SHAKESPEAR's Fi F 
| Ii view 
And Criticks rage, becauſe They muſt Admire. 
I And li 
| The 


k 


1 CY" 


0 F ire fixt on BooTH, and quite neglect the Fair: 
uf 


Tf rifing Paſſions I let looſe the Rein, 


nnd weep the Wrongs of Rome in Drary-Lane. 


Perhaps, I ſtretch upon a bolder Wing, 
And vegture at the Praiſe of Britain's KING; 

1 Or SpENSER's nobleſt Numbers I peruſe; 
or cull ſweet Praiſe from WAaTLER's gentler Muſe ; 
That Godlike GEORGE may his long Race out- 
IGEORGE, the Great Promiſe of our Savon % Ph 
Still all T write, whilſt on their Steps I tread, 


JHas of ELIZzZ , or of CuaRLEs been faid. 


Thy Song to KNELLER ſtrikes my raviſh'd Ear: 


2 


II view His Picture, and Thy Verſe J hear: 
| And like ſome Waſp, that robs the Gen'rous Bee, 
The Monarch form, by KNELLER, and by TREE. 
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'To ſome Low Subject tune thy Lowly Song, 


* 


1 


Thus, ſacred Bard, I keep Thee ſtill in View, | 
Whatever Task my roving Thoughts perſue, | — 
From Thee I Copy each Imperfect Line, | When 
And by Thy great Original, Deſign. And al 
So pregnant Brides, to vield a lovely Race, Then 


Before their Eyes ſome Beauteous Pattern ꝓlace: For R 


Their ſtrong Deſires great Nature's Hand controulf No Fc 


And fix that Image in the forming Soul. Nor o. 


Why ſtrives my Muſe to raiſe her humble Voice WI 
Why to ſuch Lofty Themes directs her Choice? 


Whol 
On feeble Pinions can ſhe hope to fly, What 
And after ſoaring Swans, attempt the Sky? | what 
Tis fruitleſs all! fond Maid, renounce thy Pride, bor 
Creep in the Crowd, or lay thy Lute aſide; And 


And fear to mingle in the Sacred Throng. 


An 4 


1 


An Age there was (nor has it long been fled) 


When Roman Elegance and Arts lay dead; 


And all th' Aonian Ma ids, forgotten, ſlept. 


when great MixERVA her loſt Empire wept, 


by 


| Then Courts approv'd what ev'ry Blockhead writ : 


For Rhyme and Jingle, were the Teſt of Wit : 
| No Poet had Two Grains of Senſe in Store, 


Nor one MxcENAas of that Age had more. 


What Glorious Monarchs oft our Scepter {way'd, 


Whoſe Deeds to future Times were unconvey'd ! 


| What Saxon Heroes in Oblivion lye ! 


| what Chiefs, that wav*d their Norman Banners high 


For want of Bards, and ſome Immortal Strain; 


And loud J hear them groan from their Ely/an Plain. 


- 00 Cc Thea 
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Then Ignorance in Pomp exalted ſat, Bu 


And with Lay-Plunder ſluggiſh Prieſts grew fat her 
No Muſes ſoar'd above their feeble Wing, I 4A Re 


Or quench'd their Drought from the Cin Spring J A VI 


3 
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No Bavius trembled, and no Critick hiſs'd 13 


For Dulneſs hung an Univerſal Milt: 
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[ too, might then my Harp have boldly ſtrung, 
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And, not un- noted, in the Crowd have ſung. 
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A Dawn of Learning ſhot its Infant Light ; Whc 
The Chains of Rowe indignant Britain broke, Who 
And her Free Sons ſhook off the Bigot Yoke : Whe 
Arts and good Senſe their long-loſt Thrones regain, | Sinc 
And hood wink*d Error flies beyond the Main. 8 Whe 
Thc 
Ok! 


But 
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Ol Men the Model, as the Pride of Kings: 


1 


But this fair Sun-ſhine was again o'er-caſt; 
When Hritain's Royal Virgin breath'd her laſt : 
A Reign of Envy, and of Sloth ſucceeds, 


A ViLLaxs riſes, and a RALEIOGH bleeds | 


And arethere Monarchs yet, who,charm'd by Senſe. 
To humble Merit ſhall their Gifts diſpenſe? 
Who dare exalt, in ſpite of Envy's Cloud, 
The Learned, and the Good, above the Crowd ? 
In vain I ſearch the long Records of Thoſe, 
Who ſprang from RoLLo, or from Wopkx roſe; 
Who graſp'd the Battle-Axe, or ſhook the Lance; 
Who conquer'd Britain, or were fear'd ia France; 
Since Ancient Ecrztx T's Days, I find but ONE, 
Who ſhines on Virtue, like a conſtant Sun: 
Thou, GEO RG E, art HE! for whom I touch my 

(Strings, 


C2 Bold 


[ 12 ] 


Bold to Subdue, and Merciful to Save, 


Forgive me, Appisox! that thus ! ſtrays 


A while by BRUNS WICK's Virtues call'd away; 


Forgive the Voice, that conſecrates to Fame, 


The Mighty Sourcefrom whenceThy Honours came. | 
Thou, too, wouldſt ſing; but, ah! the Publick Weal 
Forbids th Endeavour, and reſtrains Thy Zeal: 
Claim'd by the State, Thy Muſe muſt try no more 


Her Gen'rous Wing, nor Warble as before. 


Nor art Thou ſilent, mighty Bard, alone; 


(Whoſe Fame extends o'er all the Temp'rate Zone; 


Far as the diſtant Latian Realms renown'd, 


Where-&cr Thy Feet have trod Thy ClaffickGround) 


The 


Wiſe, like Great Tupox ; like Great NAssAu, Brave. 


3 


The Muſes Toll by Buſineſs is deſt roy'd, 


And ſcarce One Loyal Pen lies un- imploy'd. 


PHILIPS and TicxELL drop their uſeleſs Lyres: 


I LaToNAa's Son no more his GAR TH inſpires 
I GaxTH's noble Strains no more the Bard confeſs, 


we loſe his Numbers, tho? his Art we bleſs. 


Ah! who ſhall then, amidſt this Dearth of Rh ymes, 


Convey Great Cowezx's Name to future Times? 
r, ParxKER, on Thy Worth due Praife beſtow ; 
PARRKERI AsSTRXA1's Subſtitute below, 

What youthful Voice, in ever-living Verſe, 
NEWCASTLE's blooming Glories ſhall rehearſe ? 
Shall After-Ages only read in Proſe, 


How brave Ca pOGAN, or how STANHOPE roſe ? 


How SpFENCER labours for the State again; 


And BerKLEy graſps the Trident of the Main? 


But 


[ 14 ] 


But what avails it, O ye Noble Pair! 
| That your high Worth becomes your Monarch; 
= g [Care. 
| Fame, Honour, Wealth, are an Exchange too poor, 
| For thoſe Fair Brides You loſt, and we muſt ſing no 
th ; | 1 more 
0 Thus whilſt Imperial BRUNSWICK bears the 
W ubo calls out Merit to the Face of Day; 
[ 8 . 
| Who juſtly knows on Virtue's Side t' emboſs, 
4 The Ezgliſh, or the Scottiſh Champion's Croſs ; 
þ Secure of laſting Peace let Britain ſtand, 


Nor fear the rugged Got/'s Barbarian Hand: 
Superior in Her Self, She ſhall controul 
The Rage and Millions of the Frozen Pole : 
No hoſtile Keel ſhall touch her ſacred Coaſt, 
Whilſt Learning guides her State, and Conqueſt leads 
5 [her Hoſt. 


Well is the Loſs repair'd, we felt of late, 


When our lovd HALIPAx reſign'd to Fate: 
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| Or when cach Orphan Muſe, with Grief unfeign'd, 


0 gentle Soukxs! o'er Thy Urn complain'd. 
Nor ſhall the Siſters longer now repine, 

J Becauſe no Kind, Auſpicious Monarchs ſhine; 
But fill with juſt Applauſe the vaulted Sky, 


Since Thou, their App1soxn, art rais'd fo high. 


So ſmil'd the Muſes, when in Days of Yore, 


I Their Great IrALicus the Purple wore, 


Decreed Rome's Conſul by the Senate's Voice; 


{| Whilſt all the conquer'd Globe a pprov'd the Choice, 


Near Cam, or Iſis, waſte your Droniſh Days; 


ds 
0ſt. 


Beneath ſome plodding BENTLEV's Tyrant Sway, 


Or 


| Sce what Renown a Glorious Muſe may claim, | 


Ye ſlothful Bards, who careleſs of the Bays, 


Whoſe Youths miſpent, inglorious fleet away, 


And learn to buſtle in the Race of Fame. 


Let 


* 
Let abject Themes no more employ your Lays, 
A Coxcomb's Merit, or a Pedant's Praiſe : 
For nobler Flights now prune your Gen'rous Wi 
And tune your Harps to Heroes and to Kings. 
Obſerve, and may it ſet your Souls on Fire, 


How HaLirax did firſt to Praiſe aſpire ; 


By CHarr ts how cheriſh'd, and by WILLIAM rais'd, 


With full Meridian Light, his Virtue blaz'd : 

Then to Great BRUN SWICK's Glorious 
[come d 

Who gives new Luſtre to the Britiſh Crown; 


See Merit tow'ring tow'rds her Skies again, 


The St 
I Shall 1 


Age 


Own, 


For Apv150N is now, what Harirax was then. 


Nor vainly dread, that in the Monarch's Court, 


Your noble Strains ſhall be ſome Blockhead's Sport; 


The Pearly Coronet, and Laurel Green : 


That Court, in which are undiſtinguiſh'd ſeen 


The 


Your £ 
ngs, 


And p 
| Nor A 


Shall r 
WaR\ 
That 
He to 
And 
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The Stateſman here to Bards a Friend conſeſt, 


I shall make each noble Muſe a welcome Gueſt: 


J 


{ Your gentle AnpisoN ſhall hold you dear, 
8 And praiſe your Numbers in His Maſter's Ear: 
Nor App1soN alone, to Merit juſt, 

Shall raiſe your Hopes, your Fortunes from the Duſt, 


| Warwick Himſelf (if Poets can foreſee) 


That blooming Peer, ſhall your Mx cx as be: 


He too, perhaps, ſhall feel the Sacred Rage, 


And prove the DoxseT'of the future Age. 


Me, deeply ſmit with fierce BzLLoNA's Charms, 


| Mean while, New Wars may call again to Arms; 


or where Eucexe extends young AusrRIA's Reign, 


1 


Or where high Calpe bounds th* Heſperian Main; 


| Untaught to mingle in the Sacred Throng, 


To Arts a Stranger, and unfit for Song. 


i 1 what 


What tho' near Cam! touch'd the Vocal Shell, So tl 
And taſted whilom of the Sacred Well; Who b 


4 By great Examples, was like others, fir'd, By the 
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And, mix'd with happier Bards, to Praiſe aſpir'd; | Their 


My Hopes were equal, and the ſame my Pride ; 


A by Ky & 
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But ſoon my tuneleſs Harp was laid aſide. 
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I Pome, 


Nor ſhalt Thou then (fo vain I dare not be) 


— 


Vouchſafe, O Appisox ! to ſhine on Me; 
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Tho? long intreated, and tho? oft perſu'd : 


K  OEI! 
Weg » 40S A LEY 

-, 
ve. * 


Too Poor my Fancy, and my Verſe too Rude 
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I write ; but, ah! the Muſes quickly ſee, 

I cannot ſtand the Teſt of Light, or Thee 
The Muſes fee, and check my Pride aloud, 
And bid Me mingle with th? ignobler Crowd. 
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| So the proud Eagles, Miniſters of Jovx, 
Who build their Eyries in {ome lofty Grove; 
By the Sun's Glorious Beams, are wont to try 
1; | Their unfledg'd Young ; and if they Wink, they Dye. 
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POEMS Iately Publift'd 


| HE Art of Dreſs. 
Poem. By Mr. B——1, 


II. The Hoop- Petticoat. 
In Two Books. 


1 5. 


Price 1 5. 


III. An E 


by the Death of 0 late Earl of Halifax. 
Mr. Sewell. Price 6 d. 


Price 6 d. 


Price 6 d. 


eAnne, late Counteſs of Sunderland. Price 6 d. 


Toft Publiſhed, 


Monſieur Ravin's Hiſtory of Wr1c and Tokx. 
Shewing the Riſe, Progreſs, Views, Strength, 


ding PaRTI Es. Tranſlated from the French Ori- 
ginal, by Mr. OzeLL. Price 15. 6d, Printed 
tor E. CukLL, in Heetſtreet. 


An Heroi-Comical | 


An Heroi-Comical Poem. 
By Mr. Jyeps Gay. Price 


Epiftle to Joſeph oAddiſes, Bia: 2 


IV. Mr. Sewel's Poem on the KI N G''s Acceſſion, | 
V. The Oxford Student's Epiſtle to the COON: 


VI. Beauty and Virtue : A Poem on the Death of | 


Intereſts, and Characters of thoſe Two Conten- 


CATALOGUE 


Poems, Play 4, and Nowl: Printed for E. 
Curll at "ho Dial and Bible over againſt 
Catharine Street in 1 the Strand. 


1M R. RO WE's Poems and Play in 3 Volumes; 
Adorned with 12 Cuts. Pr. 105. 

2. The Works of the Earls of Rocheſter, Roſcommon 
Dorſet, and D. of Devon. Adorned with Cuts. Pr. 5 5. 

3. The Poetical Works of the late Earl of Halifax 
with his Life. Pr. 5 5. 

4. Mr. Addiſcn's Poems on Several Occaſions; Col- 


lected i into one Volume. Adorned with Cuts. Pr. 5 5. 


5. Major Pack's Miſcellanies in Verſe and Proſe. The 
2d. Edition, Wich the Life of Pomponius Atticus Pr. 5 5. 
6. The whole Poetical Works of the celebrated Mon- 
_ BOI LE AU, in three Volumes, Pr. 15 . 
Poems on ſeveral Occaſions, by the Reverend Mr. 
Panties. (Author of the Choice) The 5th Edit. Pr. 2s, 
3. Mr. Creech's Tranſlation of the Idlliums of THE 
OCRITUS. To which is prefixed Repir's Diſcourſe 
upon Paſtorals. Pr. 2 5. 6 d. 

9. The Works of Anacreon. Sappbo and Bion, made 
Engliſh from the Greek by ſeveral Hands. Pr. 25. 
10. Poems on ſeveral Occaſions, by Mr, Sewell, 
Pr. 1 5. 6 d. 
lt. BST HR R Queen of Perſia, an Heroic 
Poem, by Jobn Henley, M. A. of St. John, College in 
Cambridge. Pr. 15s. 6 d. 

12. Dr. Young's Poem on the LAST DAY. The 
zd. Edition, Adorned with Cuts. Pr. 1 5. 

13. TeeRESURRECTION, a Poem by M 


Addiſon. Pr. 6 d. 


14. The Force of Religion: Or, Vanquiſh'd Love. A 


Poem in Two Books. Illuſtrated in the Hiſtory of the 


Lady Fane Gray. By Dr. Tung. Adorned with Cuts. 
Pr. 1 . 
A | 15. MU. 
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15. MUSCIPU LA: five Cambro Muo-Maobia, 
Authore E. Holdſworth. e Coll. Magd. Oxon With a 
Tranſlation of it, by Mr Samuel Cobb, late of Trinity 
Coll. Cambridge. Pr. 1s. 

16 POEMS By Mr Reynardſon late of Baliol 
Coll, Oxon, Pr. 1 5. 6 d. 8 

17 POEMS By Mr. John Philips, late Student 
of Chriſt-Church Coll. Oxon. viz, The Splendid Shilling 
Bleinheim, Cyder, With his Life. Pr. 4 5. in 8yo. 2 8. 
d. 120. | 

18 Muſæ Britannicæ e Poematss varij Arguments vel 
hactenus Ineditis vol ſparſim Editis & Rariſſimis Con- 
ffantes Pr. 2 3. 6 d. 

19. A ſecond Collection of Miſcellanĩes in Proſe and 
Verſe: By Dean Swift. Pr, 43. 5 

20 The Elzevir Miſcellany, Conſiſting of Original 


Poems, Tranſlations, and Imitations. By the moſt 


Eminent Hands. Pr. 2 4. 6 d. 

21 Mr. Prior's Second Collection of Poems, to com- 
plear his Works. Pr. 1 3. 

22 Shakeſpear's Poems Complear, in one Volume; 
with Remarks upon his Plays Pr. 3 
23 OVID's Metamorphoſes. In Fifteen Books. 
Tranſlated by the moſt Eminent Hands; Mr. Addiſon, 
Mr. Pope, Mr, Hughes, Mr. Sewell, Mr. Gay, Mr. Theo- 
bald & c Adorn'd with Cutts. 2 Vol. Pr. 6 5. 

24 The Loyal Mourner for the Beſt of PRINCES. 
Being a Collection of Poems Sacred to the Pious and 
Immortal Memory of Queen ANNE. By Bp. Smal- 
ridge Dr. Adams, Dr. Young, Mr. Tate, &c. With a 
Character of Her Majeſty by Dr. Marſhall, and Her 
Effigies curiouſly Engraven from Sir Godfrey Kneller's 
8 . Publiſh d by Mr Oldiſworth, 

„ 6. 


25 Tory Pills to Purge Whig Melancholly, Being 2 


Collection of Poems, Songs, Sc. Written in Defence 


of Church and State before the Death of her late Ma- 
jeſty Pr. 18. 6 d. 


26 The Hiſtory of the Riſe, Progreſs, and Decay of 


the Kit-Cat- Club. A Satire. By Sir Richard Blackmore, 
Kr Pr. 15. 
27. The Hoop Petticeat. An Heroi - Comical Poem. 
In Two Books. By Mr. Foſepb Gay. The 3d Edit. Pr. 1 5, 
28. The Rape of the Smock. An Heroi-Comical Poem. 
Pr, I 4. | 29. Bori. 


lent P. 
34. 
Ule o 
35. 
The 
The 


29. Boileaus L UTRIN. 1 Heroi-Comical 
Poem. In fix Cantos. Adorn'd with Cuts. Pr. 1 s. 64. 

o. ——His Art of Poetry. In four Cantos. Pr. 1 s. 

31, CALLIPADIA: Or, the Art of Getting 
Beautiful Children. An Inſtructive Poem in Four Books. 
By Mr. Rowe. Adorn'd with Cuts. Pr. 1 8. 6 d. 

32. Ovid inMaſquerade, Being the Speeches of Ajax 
and Ulyſſes Burleſqued. By Mr. Joſeph Gay. Pr. 1s. 

33. Dooms-Day : Or, the Laſt Judgment A Poem. 
By the Right Honourable the Earl of Sterline. To 
which is prefix d Mr. Addiſon's Sentiments of this excel- 
lent Piece, in a Letter to the Editor. Pr. Is. 

34. The Parſon's Daugbter. A Tale. Written for the 
Ule of Pretty Girls with (mall Fortunes. Pr. 6 d. 

35. Mr. Pope's Miſcellany ; Or Court Poems. vix · 
The Baſſet-Table, The Drawing- Rom. The Toilet. 
The Hide-Park Ramble. The Looking-Glaſs, The 
Worms. a Satire. The firſt Pſalm Tae! for the uſe 
of a Young Lady, Sc. Pr. 1 s. 

36. The Art 0 Dreſs. A Poem by Capt. Breval, late 
Fellow of Trinity Coll. Camb. The 2d Edit. Pr. 1 8. 

37. Mac Dermot: Or, the Ir:ſh Fortune-Hunter. An 
Heroi-Comical Poem in fix Cantos, Pr. 18s. 

38. Select Tranſlations, from Catullus, Tibullus, and 
Ovid, With an Eſſay upon the Reman Elegiac Poets. 
By Major Pack, Pr 1s. 

39. Beauty and Virtue. A Poem to the Memory of 
the Counteſs of Sunderland, By Mr. Chute, Pr. 6 d. 

40. Poems by the Earl of Surrey, and Sir Thomas 
Mat. Pr. 2 s. 6d. 

41. The Apparition, A Poem. Inſcrib'd ro the Duke 
of Chandos. Pr. Is. 

42. Content a Poem. By Allan Ramſay. Pr. 6 d. 

43. Poems on ſeveral Occaſions. By N. Rowe, Eſq; 
120. Pr. 6 d. 

44. Mrs. Centlivres Epiſtle to Mr. Foye, Deputy 
Governor of the South Sea. Pr. 6. 

45. The Sick Ladies Cure: Or, a City Intrigue 
A Poem. Pr. 6d. 

46. The Suff:rings of Chriſt: An Heroic Poem, in 
Two Books. Made Engliſh from the Latin Original. 
of the Celebrated Rapin: By Mr. Beckingham: 

r. 1 8. 6d. 


47 Englands 


53. England's Reformation, from the Time of King 
Hag the 85). to the End of Oatess Plot. A Poem 
in Four Cantos. By Thomas Ward. Gent. 2 Vol. 
Pr. | | 
54. Original Poems and Tranſlations. By Mr. 
Thomas Hill and Mr. Euſden of Trinity Coll. 
and Mr. Broome of St. Fohn's Coll. Camb. Dr. King 
&c. Pr. 6 d. 

55, Poetical Miſcellanies, By Samuel Jones, Gente 
viz, Poems in Imitation of Cowley and Milton; 
Friendſhip. A Pindarick Efſay; On the Death of a 
Gentleman and his Wife of Hitby in Yorkſhire, who 
were borh Born on the ſame Day of the Week, Month, 
and Year; Married on the Day of their Birth ; 
ard after having had 12 Children, died in the 81 Year 
of their Age on their Birth Day, the one not above 5 
Hou's before the other. Fables in Imitation of Fon- 
tain, The Force of Love, The happy Life, Advice to 
rhe Ladies, On a Lady who carried Ten Thouſand 
Pounds ro K. Charles the Iſt. when a Priſoner i in the 
Iſle of Night &c. 120 Pr. 18s. 

56. The Olympic Odes of Pindar, in Engliſh Mee- 
tre. Pr. 6d 

57. The Court Miſcellany. Conſiſting of the neweſt 
Songs, Poems, Satires Sc. In two Parts: Pr. 18. 

58. Mr. Addiſon's Diſſertation upon the Roman Poets. 
The 3d. Edition: To which is added, Major Packs 
Eſſay on the Roman Elegiac Poets. Wich an Eſſay up- 
on the Writings of Mr. Addiſon By Rovers Young, Eſq; 
Price 1 s. 6d. 

59. Religion and Pliloſophy: A Tale; with Five 
other Poems: By Major Pack. Pr. 6 d. 

a 1 3 Epiſtle to the Princeſs Sobjerks, 

65 

55. An Eviſtle to the Chevalier, occaſi cd by his 
Removal over the Alps. Pr. 6 d. 


56. An Epiſtle to Foſeph a E(q; upon his being 


made Secretary of State. Pr. 6 


57. The Convocation : A Poem i in At 8 Ad- 


dreſs d to the Biſnop of Banger. Pr. 1 5. 


58. An Epiſtle from his Holineſs the Ids to the Re- 
verend Dr. Snape. Pr. 6 d. 


59. The Proteſtant Parliament: A Poem Addreſs d to ö 


Earl Stanhope, Pr. & d. 
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60. A Letter to the Reverend Mr. Law. By a Student 
of Oxford. Pr. 1 8. | | 
51. A New Miſcellany of Original Poems, Tranſla- 
tions, and Imirarions. By the moſt Eminent Hands; 
viz, Mr. Prior, Mr. Pope, Mr. Hughes, Mr. H:rc. 
court, Lady M. . M—e, Mrs. Manley, c. Now firſt 
Publiſhed from their Reſpective Manuſcripts By An- 
thony Hammond Eſq; Pr. 5 8. | 


'PLATS 


* KEington- Gardens: Or the Pretenders. A 
>> Comedy. By Mr. Leigh. Pr. 1 % 6 d. 

2. The Tragedy of King Henry the Fourth of France, 
By Mr. Beckingham, Pr. 18. 6d. 

3. The Female Virtuoſo's: Or, the Learned 
Ladies: A Comedy, By Mr. Wright, Pr. 1 8. 6 d. 

4. The Earl of Mar marr'd: With the Pre- 

renders Flight: Or a mock Coronation, Pr. 1s. 
5. Ignoramus Comædia: Authore T. Ruggle Can- 
tab. Pr. 1 8. 6 d. 
6. The Confederates a Farce. By Mr. Foſeph Gay. 
"P81 % 

7. The Lives and Characters of all the Engl:(h Poets, 
(in Number near 600.) including 'the Living Authors. 
With a faithful Account of their Writings, and an exact 
Catalogue of all the Plays and Poems ever Printed. 
Adorned with the Effigies of the moſt conſiderable 
Poe ts, curiouſly Engraven from Original Paintings, by 

Mr. Vertue, Mr. Vander-Gutcht, Sc. viz. (24.) 


Chaucer, Milton, D. of Devonſhire, 
Shakeſpear, Cowley, D. of Buckzngham, 
Ben. Fobnſon, Waller, Lord Landſdown, 
Beaumont, Butler, © Addiſon, 
Fletcher, Betterton, Rowe, 
 Wheherley, Philips, Congreve, 
Otway, Creech, , 
Dryden, Croxall, Pope. 


In Two Volumes Octavo, Price 12s. N. B. For the 

Adorning of Cloſets and Libraries, the Cuts may be had 

ſeparate, at 6 s. the Sett; or any Print ſingle, at 6 d. 

— They are Printed upon the beſt Superfine Royal 
A 


NOVELS 


NOVELS. 


1. T H E Adventures of Telemachus the Son of T;;/ſes 
T in 24 Books by the Archbiſhop of Cambray: 
Adorn'd with Cuts: 2 Volumes 12 Pr. 6s. 

2. The Works of the celebrated Monſieur Vozture : 
Conſiſting of his Letters, and the celebrated Ro- 
mance Composd by him for the Entertainment of 
Mademoiſelle de Rambouillet, Entitled, Alcidalis and 
Zelida: Or the undaunted Lady: Made Engliſh from 
the Paris Edition, with a Character of the Aurhoc 
and his Writings: By Mr. Pope. 2 Volumes 129 
Pr. 6s. 1 „ | 
ventures of Theagenes and Chariclia, a Romance: Bein 
the Riſe, Progreſs, Iryais and happy Succeſs of the 
Heroic Loves of thoſe Two Illuſtrious Perſons: Wherein 
the following Hiſtories are intermix d. 1. The Trea- 


#berous Slave: Or, The Cruel Step - Mother: 2. The 


Wandering Prelate: 3. The Fighting Prieſt: 4 The 
Royal Adultreſs: With ſeveral other curious Events: 
Written Originally in Greek byHELIOD OR US 
Biſhop of Tricca in the Fourth Century of Chriſti- 
anity; who choſe to be depriv'd of his Biſhoprick 
rather than deſtroy this Book, deſign'd by him for 
the promotion of virtuous Love. Made Enzli/h from 
the Greek Original: Wich a Character of the Au- 
thor and this Work by Sir Richard Blackmore Kr. 
M. D. 1 Yolames Pr. 13. 5 . 
4. The entertaining Novels of Mrs. Jane Barker : 
VIZ. 1. Exilius: Or the Baniſh'd Roman, Written 
{after the manner of Telemachus) for the Inſtruct- 
ion of ſome Young Ladies of Quality. 2. Celia 
and Marcellus : Or the Conſtant Lovers. 3. The 
Lucky Eſcape: Or the Fate of Iſmenus. 4. Clodius 
and Scipiana: Or the Beautiful Captive. 5. Piſo: 
Or, the Lewd Courtier. 6. The Happy Recluſe ; 
or the Charms of Liberty. 7. The Fair Widow : 
Or the Falſe Friend. 8. The Amours of Hoſvil and 
Galeſia. 2 Vol. Pr. 5s. _ 
5. Honour the Victory: and Love the Prize: Illu- 
ſtrated in ten diverting Novels. viz. 1. The Lovers 
Week: Or the Six Days Adventures of Philander 


and 


*% 


3. The Reward of Coaſtity, Illuſtrated in the Ad- 


Kd Amarylbis, 2. The Meeting. 3. The Agouiorn, 
4. The Interview. 5. The Bagnio. 6. The Deſertion' 
7. The Retirement. 8. The Female Deſerters. 9. 
The Amours of Iſabella and Polydor, 10. The Adven- 
rures of Caliſta and Toriſmond. Written by Mrs, Hearne. 
Dedicated to Mrs. Manley. Pr. 2 8. 64. 
6. The diverting Hiſtory of the Count de GABA- 
LIS: Containing an Account of the Roſicrucian Doct- 
rine of Spirits: viz. Sylphs, Salamanders, Gnomes and 
Demons ſhewing their various Influence upon Human 
Bodies: Made Engliſh from the Paris Edition by Mr. 
ozell. Pr. 1 8. 6 d. 
7. Hanover Tales: Ot, the ſecret Hiſtory of Count 
Fradonia and the unfortunate Baritia : Pr. 2 s. Bound. 
8, The Spaniſh Pale-Car : Or, the Adventures of 
Seniord Rufima : Being a detection of the Artifices us d 
by ſuch of the Fair Sex, as Aim more ar the Purſes, 
than at the Hearts of their Admirers : Exemplified in 
the following Hiſtories: 1, The Miſer puniſh'd : 2. 
The Unfortunate Rivals“ 3. The beautiful Jilt. 4. 
The Amorous Prieft, 5. The Artfu! Lover. 6. The 
Religions Libertines. Written Originally in 
Spaniſh and begun to be Tranſlated by the late Sir Ro- 
ger L' Eſtrange. now finiſh'd by Mr Ozell. Pr. 4s. 

9. COURT TALES: Or, A Hiſtory of theA- 
mours ofthe preſent Nobility. With a compleatKeyPr.5s. 

10. Inſtructive Novels for the happy Conduct of 
Life. 1. The Captivated Monarch, 2. The Baniſhed 
Prince. 3. The Power of Beauty. 4. The diſtreſſed 
Lovers. 5. The Perfidious Gallant. 6. The Conſtant 
Fair one. 7. The Generous Riyal. 8. The Inhuman 
Father. 9. The Depos'd Uſurper, 10. The Puniſh- 
ment of Ungenerous Love. Written by Mrs. Butler 
Pr. 1s. 6d, Stichr, 2 s. Bound. | 
11. Memoirs of the Life of Mrs Manley. { Author of 
the Atalantis) Containing not only the Hiſtory of her 
own Adventures, bur likewiſe an Account of rhe moſt 
conſiderable Amours in the Court of King Charles the. 
Second. To which is added a Compleat Key. Pr. 1s 
6 d. Stitcht, 28. or 2 s. 6 d. Bound. 

12. The COURT GAMES TER: Or, fall 
and eaſy Inſtructions for Play ing the Games now in 
Vogue, after the beſt Method, as they are played at 
Court and in the Aſſemblèes. viz, OM BRE PIC- 
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QUE T. and the Royal Game of CHESS. Wherein 
the Frauds in Play are Detected, and the Laws of eacti 
Game annex d, to prevent diſputes. Written for the 
Uſe of the Young Princeſſes. By Richard Seymour Eſq; 
Pr. 1 s. 6 d. Stitcht, 2 s. Bound. | 
13. A Compleat Hiſtory of MAGICK,SORCE- 
RY, andWITCHCRAFT. Containing, the 
moſt Authentick and Beſt atteſted Relations of Ma- 
gicians, Sorcerers, Witches, Apparitions, Spectres, 
Ghoſts, Dæmons, and other preternatural Appearances, 
from the beginning of the World to the preſent Time. 
2. An Account of the firſt Riſe of Magicians and Witches; 
 Shewing the Contracts they make with the Devil, 
and what Method they take to accompliſn their Infer- 
nal Deſigns. 3. A full Confutation of all the Argu- 
ments that have ever been produc'd againſt the Belief of 
Apparitions, Witches, Sc. with a judgment concerning 
Spirits, by the late Learned Mr. John Locke: 4: A Col- 
lection of ſeveral very ſcarce and valuable Tryals of 
Witches in Scotland and England. 2 Volumes, Pr: 5 s: 
13. The Life and Surprizing Adventures of the Ce- 
lebrared Mr. Duncan Campbell, a Gentleman, who, 
tho'Born Deaf and Dumb, writes down any Stranger's 
Name at firſt Sight, with their future Contingencies of 
Fortune. Adorn'd with Cuts. In this 2d Edition are ad- 
ded Two New Plates: 1. The Effigies of Mr. Camp- 
bell, finely Engraven from a new Painting of Mr, Hil 
in Tork Buildings, by Mr. Vander-Gucht. 2. A Per- 
ſpective View of the Temple of Apollo at Delphos, with 
a good Genius, according to the Mythology of the 
Ancients. Price 5s. N: B: The Additions may be 
had ſeparate : Price 6 d. As alſo the Effigies of Mr. 
Cambell pr. 6 d. 3 
135. One Hundred New Court Fables, Written for 
the Inſtruction of Princes, And a true Knowledge of 
the World. As they were pulickly read laſt dummer 
to the young King of France at Dinner. Inſcribed to 
his Majeſty, the Duke Regent, the moſt IIluſtrious 
Perſonages of the French Court, and to the Queen of 
Pruſia. With a Diſcourſe ot the Nature of Fable. By 
Monſieur de la Motte. Made Engliſh from the Paris 
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